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O Moman, lovely omann] Nature made thee | 

To temper Man. We had been Brutes without thes. 

Angels are painted fair, to look like you. _ | 
There's in you all that we believe of Heav'n, 5 | 

Amazing Brightneſs, Purity and Truth, | | 

Eternal Js and everlaſting Friendſhip. 95 3 | 
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Pape iv line 3 for which, read cu 
v 3 read, Shot Beauty s Ray, Nen 
12 13 14 read 
And balmy Peace, and Fr iendſbip, heavn-born Poav 7 
By Beauty heighten'd, cer the human Pair 
Their choiceft Influence ſhed. 
vii 12 for Harmonious flows, read Dirioe; new Fire. 
x and 3 read 
He counts the tedious Hours, or ſlums) ring farts 
From flatt'ring viſions. 
„ for wave, read move 
—— 11 for with cbearleſs Air, read chearleſi and ad. 
— 18 for ard thrills the mournful Notes, read how Sights the _y Tale 
———19 for there, read here. 
1i— 6 read then guard your rebel Hearts. 
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OME, fair Dorinda, and, while Beauty glows 
Warm on thy lovely Cheek, auſpicious come, 


And animate my Song! O may I gaze 


On ev'ry Charm, and from each ſhining Grace 
Catch 3 let thy Genius aid 


My Lays unpractis d, pour into my Verſe 


The Flow harmonious, while th'enchanted Muſe 
| Relates 


(41 


Relates the Charms, which, o'er the yielding Heart, 
Perpetual reign, and hold reſiſtleſs Sway. 

Dir ruslvn Nature, which with lib'ral Hand 
Scatters her Bounties round, and decks the Spring 
In all its gay Attire, the Virgin 8 Check 
Fluſhes with Beauty, and adorns her Brow f 
With Charms attractive; ſhapes her taultleſs Form 
With Skill unerring, on her Breaſt beſtows 8 
The ſnowy Hue, while, o'er her ſhining Neck; 
In wanton Ringlets flows her ebon Hair 
Diſhevell'd, graceful, and her ſparkling Eyes 
Dart kindling Flame: majeſtic on ſhe moves, 
Conſcious of native Worth, and ſmiling Love 
Alluring. Hither, ye | whoſe hard'ned Hearts 
Ne' er felt a Lover's Pangs, ah hither come, 
To feel the Force of Beauty ; here ſurvey, 
In radiant Luſtre, the bewitching Grace, 
Which from the Dawn of Time o er N ature TONY 8 
Her ſoft Domain. S ince firſt the vital Spaxk 8 1 
Awak'd the human Breaſt, and Man aroſe 2 


8 
To conſcious Being, the fair female Form 


Dazzled his Eye, and thro his panting Breaſt 
Shot Beauty” s Ray: when in primæval Spring 
Life uncorrupted roll d its golden Hours, 

Free from th' Attacks of Vice, as yet unſour'd 
With Pain corroding ; nor Diſcaſe had rear d 
Her ſnaky Creſt to blaſt their blooming Days: 
Then Beauty reign'd, and form'd the ſacred Tye 
Connubial. Oft, amid the green Retreat, 
Where fanning Zephyrs play' d, the joyous Hour 
Fled on the Wings of Love: here Innocence, 
And ſweeteſt Concord, and all-foothing Bliſs, 
By Beauty heighten'd,- o'er the Human Pair 
Forth ſpread their downy Wings. Nor Beauty leſs, 
Thro' long ſucceeding Ages, .o'er the Heart 

Her Conqueſt held; devoted Man atteſts 1 125 
The pleaſing Truth, while at the Syren Voice 
Of Muſic, thrilling the enchanting Note, 

He proftrate falls, the fond diſtracted Prey 

Of Paſſions raging thro' th' entever'd Heart. 


Of Charity 5 the gen'rous Flow of Soul, 


Or Beauty never reign 'd, whole: ſullen Breaſt 


Which panting Lovers know; but all his Soul 
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So Nature wills; and while encreaſing Strength 
Braces the Nerves, and thro' the ſwelling Veins 
The Blood fierce boiling flows, ſubduing Love 


Still reigns in Man, to poliſh and refine 


His barb'rous Mind : nor, till the ſoothing Flame 
Has ſeiz” d his Heart, and thaw'd his frozen Soul, 
Ere can he reliſh the ſublime Delight 


Of ſocial Tranſport, nor conſenting feel 
The ſympathetic Bliſs, nor taſte the Sweets 


Of hallow'd Friendſhip, nor affected hear 


The Voice of Woe, as oft ſhe vents her Moan 


In Wailings loud. The ſoft relenting Heart, 
Kind Pity's Tear, the all- profuſive Hand 


Theſe are not his, who never yet has felt 
The Pangs of Loye, o'er whom th' kg Pow r 


Ne'er glow'd with Tranſport, and the anxious Throbs 
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Is ſolitary Gloom, untaught to pour 
The friendly Fervor, and, with Heart enlarg' d, 


Jo breathe the warm Benevolence of Love. 


Come ye, who now your gayeſt Moments paſs, 


And graceful flouriſh midſt the ſhining T hrong, 
While Life flies joyous, and your youthful Years 
Roll placid on; before the radiant Throne 


Of Beauty kneel. Whatever warms the Breaſt 


With noble Purpoſe, what informs the Heart 


To melt, and moulds you into ſocial Man, 


Is Beauty's Pow'r. From her Poetic Heat 
Harmonious flows, and taught by her oft paints 


The viſionary Scene, and touches all 


The Springs of Paſſion : hers each winning Grace, 


And comely Geſture hers: enfrozen Age 


Bending to Earth, beneath the Weight of Years, 


With wrinkled Front, and venerable Hair, 5 


Melts at her fair A . he feels warm Blood 


Run thro his wither'd Veins, erect he lifts 
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His hoary Head, and on his aged Brow 


Unuſual Gladneſs finiles, while his cold Heart 
Warm'd into Fervor glows : her kindling Voice 


All rural N ature hears, and ſtarts amaz d 


10 poliſh d Life. Thus * when the ruſtic * Swain 


Saw fleeping Beauty, on che graſſy Bank, 
Reclin'd at Eaſe, and careleſs beaming round 
Her Charms attractive, while upon her Face 
Plaid all the laughing Loves; ſurpris d he gaz'd, 
And felt a thouſand Tranſports ſhoot along 
His ſhiv'ring Nerves: now his unfeeling Heart, 
Unus'd to pant, with ſoft Emotion heaves ; | 

He trembling view'd, and all his Soul was Love. 


Axp ye, fair offspring of the bounteous Hand 
Of Nature, ye array d in all the Charms 
Of vernal Youth, Auſh' d on your comely Cheek 
By Beauty's balmy Breath, while yielding Man 
To you reſigns his Heart, and eager lighs 


Low at your Feet, and tells the moving. Tale 


®* Alluding to Dryder's beautiful fable of mon and Iphigenia. 
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[9] 
Of plaintive Love: how, ſleepleſs, on his Couch 


He drags the tedious Hours, and ofttimes ſtarts 
With fancy'd Viſions, which deluſive ſwim 


Before his Eyes; how buſy Fancy paints 


Your beauteous Figure, in reſplendent Robes 
Luxuriant floating, as you graceful wave 


In all the Airs of Love; and while he graſps 


Th" imagin 'd Form, how loſt in empty Air 


The fair Illuſion flies: how Taſte forgets 


The poignant Reliſh, and the ſpicy Gale 


To him no Odours wafts: with chear leſs Air 


He wanders penſive to the lonely Shade, 


To blend his Moanings with the whiſp'ring Breeze, 


While ſympathetic glides the weeping Rill 
In mazy Currents by, and there to Thought 


Devotes the gloomy Hour, complaining oft, 


In tender Strains, how fair Amanda ſcorns 


His melting Heart, and thrills the mournful Notes 


Of fond, deſpairing Love; nor there can long 


Indulge his Woe, but reſtleſs with the Croud 
B 2 | Impatient 


Fre" 
Impatient mingles, Solacc there to find, 
Amidſt the T umult of a madd' ning World: 
Still haunts the Ph: antom, ſtill his Boſom burns 
With unremitted Pain, and Love reſumes 

His tyrant Empire: how his alter d Looks 
Meager, and pale, ſpeak the dittracting Fiend 


Which on his Vitals preys; how Strength forſakes 


His quiy ring Limbs; how wrapt in awful Gloom 


Frail ſick ning Nature pines away in Woe, — 
O gently then, ye lovely Conqu'rors| uſe 

Your unreſiſted Sway; forth ſtretch your Arme, 
To raiſe from abject Flight the fainting Slave, 
And on his tortur'd Soul, propitious, pour 
The Balm of Hope ; and now delighted taſte 
Love's fond Delights „ while Paſſion eager pants 
In ev'ry Vein , and warms your glowing Breaſts. 


With fairy Proſpects of tranſporting Joys. 


Nor, gay Amanda, tho', with Sighs, to you 
The plaintive Damon kneels, and vents his Soul 


In 
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In ſoftly ſwelling Strains: yet let not theſe 


Dilate your Heart; nor look with ſcornful Air 
On the gay Rivals, who with you conteſt 

Fair Beauty's Prize, and vie, ſupreme, to ſhine 
Midſt the ſoft Circles, where indulgent flow 
The ſoothing Hours; where Muſic gently 0 
Symphonious, ev'ry Paſſion, , and attunes 

The Soul to Rapture, while diffuſive Joy 
Spreads thro' the melting Throng. For Beauty — 
By Taſte is prov d, by her capricious | Law 

It blooms or withers, You! who long have held 
The willing 8 rrephon, o'er th obdurate Heart 
Of Damon never reign d; ; while he, ſubdu'd 

By bright Amanda, highs his Soul away 

In unavailing Moan. Far from your Breaſt 

Be baniſh'd Pride ; the high aſſuming Air 


IIl ſuits the Brow, where Tenderneſs, and Love, 


Should dwell diſtinguiſh'd : nor can Reaſon judge 
Whoſe Charms ſuperior ſhine; ſome dazzling Grace, 


Still nameleſs, flaſhes on th' admiring Eye. 
EY 


Beyond 


121 

Beyond Deſcription, fairer than her Sex, 
To me, Dorinda ſeems: how darts her Eye 
Its Soul-diflolving Fires! how, o'er her Neck, 
Gracefully careleſs, falls her auburn Hair | 
Her Mien how ſoft ! Can the pure mountain Snow, 
With her warm Boſom, riſing to the Throbbs 
of undiſſembled Love, compare its White? 
The Roſe its Red with hers? Nor Strephon leſs 
Adores his blooming Bride : ſhe fairer, the 
Is Beauty” s ſelf, and as ſhe gently moves 
Her Limbs, proportion d with unerring Skill, 
A thouſand W Graces in her Train 
Alluring dance. Each nameleſs Charm is hers; 
And Love, and Joy, and Virtue, fit enthron'd 
In ev'ry Look and Smile. Not varied more 
The human Face , with diff 'rent Features ſtampt 
By Nature's forming Hand, than Taſte which views, 


In Objects diff rent, various Beauties glow. 


431 

O while ye glory in your youthful Prime, 
And yield Attention to the Syren Voice 
Of Praiſe; in that ſoft Seaſon, when the Breaſt 
A ſtrange Enchantment teels; when Pleaſure pants 
In ev'ry Vein; and ſparkles in the Eye 
Superfluous Health; then guard your Hearts 
Againſt ſeducing Love. Suſpend, ye Fair! 
Theſe ſofter Cares, and liſten, while the Muſe 
Riſes ſuperior to the fading Glare 
Of mortal Charms, and now effays to touch 
The Heart, and open to th' enraptur d Soul 
More laſting Beauty, moral and divine, 
Which grows in Age, nor at the pale Approach 
Of Death decays; but with unblaſted Grace 
For ever bloſſoms. Hail! bright VIRTVk, haill 
Propitious come, inſpire my glowing Breaſt 
To ſing of thee! Without thee, what are all 
Life's gayeſt Trappings, what the fleeting Show 

Of Youth, or Charms, which for a Moment ſpread 

Ca. rn," 


tad 


Their viſionary Bloom, but with'ring die, 


Nor leave Remembrance of their tancy'd Worth! 


ITY how adorn d in Heav'n's all-glorious Pomp 


Fair VIx ru comes, and in her radiant Train 


Ten thouſand Beauties wait: behold ſhe comes, 


To fill the Soul with never-ccaſing Joy 
Attend her Voice, ſweet as the ſolemn Sounds 


Of Cherubs, when they ſtrike their golden Harps 


In facred Concert, while the Sky reſounds 
Eymphonious, Hence, ye fond deluſive Dreams 


Of fleeting Pleaſure! ſhe the Heart diſtends 


W. ith : more enduring Bliſs : kindled by her, 


The cen” rous Boſom breathes the ſocial Fire, 


And bcats reſponſive to the Woes of Man. 


Now native Peace, and Harmony divine, 


Dwell 1 in the Soul: to Real S powerful Law 


Each Paſſion yields; and her reſiſtleſs Sway 


Struggling Corruption owns, nor dares aſſault 


151 

A Heart confirm'd by her: and now the Fame 
Of Mature conguer'd by th informing Voice 
Of Reaſon, thro' celeſtial Manſions flies 

On Wings angelic : thro' the winding Paths 


Of Life, fair Prudence guides, and points the Road 


To Happineſs and Peace; while in the Breaſt 


Vntainted Innocence and Freedom reign. 


Tu HESE Are the Charms of Virtue, theſe will bloom 
When Time ſhall ceaſe : een Beauty's ſelf by theſe 


More lovely ſeems, ſhe looks with added Grace, 
And Smiles ſeraphic: : nor ſhall hoary Age 
: Their Bloſſoms wither, but perpetual Spring 


Here {hed her Influence; while a ſhowy World, 5 


Its Varniſh loſing, {hall deceive no more, 
And N ature, ſick ning at approaching Fate, 
Shall ſink beneath its Doom. Whate' er adorns 


The female Breaſt, whate' er can move the. Sou 


With fervent Rapture, ev'ry winning Grace, 


And mild Endearment, Tenderneſs and Love 


In 
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In fair * Aſpajia ſhine; tis hers to charm 


With Elocution ſweet, and all the Flow 


Of ſoft Perſuaſion, while the ſenſual Heart 


Refines, and feels fair Virtue dawning there. 


| Nox ye, gay glitt'ring Tribe! who oft-times drink 


Of Circe's poiſon'd Cup, and down the Stream 


Ot ſoothing Pleaſure all reſiſtleſs low 


Enervate, deem unworthy of your Wiſh 


The Charms of Virtue. While ye reſtleſs ſeek 


The Phantom Pleaſure, where Indulgence plays 


Her midnight Gambols, o' er unſtable Paths 


Ye heedleſs wander: as ſhe points the Way 


Thro' her enchanting Maze, th' illuſive Form 


Conceals Deſtruction. While, with eager Hope, 


And mad Impatience, in a fond Embrace 


Ye graſp her panting, lo! the Sorc'reſs darts 


Her latent Venom thro” your tortur'd Nerves. 


Then wakes Remorſe; and, ſee! on yonder Throne, 


See this perfect character in Mr Fobn/on's It ene. 


With 


— — 


"TH. 

With Woes ſurrounded, fell Diſeaſe diſplays 
Her ſnaky Creſt, and o er your guilty Heads | 
Shakes all her Horrors: Anguiſh, downcaſt Shame, 
| See and on the diſcontented Brow 
Saticty fits pale. The feeble Knee, 
Each Nerve unbrac'd, beneath the Fabric bends | 
The tott ring Fabric falls! the Shades of Death 
Now quench thoſe Orbs, that beam d i impure Defire! 
And, deeper yet, the Gloom of black Deſpair — 
A Darkneſs to be felt |—involves the Soul! 
O, dread this complicated Curſe! and turn, 
With holy Horror, from the Paths of Vice! 


Nox think, ye Fair, the penſive Mule forbids 
The Joys of Youth ; ſhe with complacent Smile 
Views ye light flutt'ring; ſhe the ſocial Band 
Joi ins chearful, and benevolent i im plorc J 
Diffuſive Nature on your Heads to ſhed 
Her gay Profuſion, laviſh all her Grace, 


And in your Boſoms pour the Soul of Love. 
Lo] 


e 
Lo! roſy Youth holds forth her pictur'd Scene, 


With Garlands crown'd; and tow'ring Fancy now 
Her gay Creation paints: high ſwells the Breaſt 
With Emulation, and Joy-teeming Life 

Its gay Allurements ſhows. Forth by your Side, 
In glitt'ring Grandeur, walks th enraptur'd Swain: 
With graceful Eaſe, attemp' ring conſcious Pride, 


He ſpreads his Glories to th' admiring Eye. 
Awak'd by Love, and by the ſubtle Flame 


Of Beauty kindled, with aſſiduous Care, 


And fond Submiſſion, to the chearful Haunts 


Of Mirth he leads you, and while wand'ring o'er 
Enchanted Ground, oft tells the pleaſing Tale 
Perſuaſive: gently flow the ſmiling Hours, 


In focial Converſe, innocently gay, 


; Corr, Nature, beſt Informer! kindly lead 


Along the flow'ry Walk, trod by the Feet 


Of youthful Pleaſure ; guide our heedleſs Steps, 


And 
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And ale conduct us to the Bow'r of Bliſs! 
Supreme DircQreſs! {he the Breaſt inſtru cts 
To breathe Love's purer Flame, graceful i improves 


Each varied Motion, beams th expreſſive Eye, 


8 And gives to Beauty all her Pow'r to charm. 


0! let her Influence GI! the diff” rent Scenes 
Of Joy and Love—whether we careleſs ſtray 
Along the painted Mead, where Fragrance blends 


Her thouſand Sweets; or tread the lengthen'd Walk, 
While Muſic cheers the Soul, and Viſtas green 
Riſe to the View, and pour their freſh Delights 
On the bewilder'd Eye; or if we move 

Along the Hall, refulgent with the Blaze 


Of India J fie and ev ry Meaſure trace 


Or ſlow or ſprightly, while the Lover feels 


Unuſual Tranſports ruſh upon his Soul 
In Admiration loſt. Ahl here » JE Fair, 
Your gayeſt Moments paſs: as to the Touch 


Ye yield your Hand, with Palpitations quick 


The 
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The ſnowy Boſom heaves, and unreſerv'd 


Breathes the warm Wiſh of kind conſenting Love, 


Far from the Boſom of the tender Fair, 
Where Love alone ſhould dwell, fly baſe Deceit, 
Nor ſtain with Perfidy the ſacred Shrine. 


Who's the that looks v. ith high 1 imperious Mien, 


In yonder Walk, amidſt her Rivals, deck d 


In yellow Robes reſplendent? How ſhe moves 
With practis d Air, and darts her meaning Glance 


Amidſt the Throng! Throws proſtrate at her Feet 


The Lover pleads, nor ſhe the Lover hears ; 
But fwoln with Pride of Conqueſt ſcornful ſmiles. 
Yet if arrous'd, and conſcious of his Wrongs, 


He bids the laſt adieu, ſhe yet in Store 


Has thouſand winning Wiles : the Blood forſakes: 


Her blooming Cheek, and on her coral Lip 
Steals Paleneſs; while adorn'd in all the Charms. 
Of weeping Beauty, ſhe refiſtleſs holds 

The Lover ſtill her own. With ſtreaming Eyes 
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Again he views her, and his yielding Heart 


Melts with returning Love. —Inconſtant ſtill, 


She, nor by Pity mov'd, nor Gratitude, 


Nor awful Virtue, to the ſighing Slave 
| Refigns her Heart—there Vanity ſtill dwells, 
Midſt her fantaſtic Joys enthron'd, and plans 


Unnumber'd Conqueſts o'er admiring Man. 
Love is not hers, ſhe never taſtes the Sweets 


Of mutual Rapture, mutual fond Eſteem, 


Nor knows the Charms of Truth; her Boſom beats 


With other Throbs. Anxieties and Fears, 
Ambition's Train! vex her aſpiring Soul, 
And Diſappointment leaves its baleful Sting. 
Be this her Portion! let her ſtill poſſeſs 


The dear Deceits Awake, deluſive Thoughts, 


Self- adulation come, and in her Breaſt 


' Your ſoft Enchantments pour | Life's Glories raiſe 


The ſplendid Scene, and deck th' exulting Fair 


In all your fancied Pomp I- Nor envy her, 
Ve faithful Few, whom the celeſtial Grace 
88 
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22 1 
Of Truth inſpires! for, while ſhe eager graſps 
The flatt'ring Forms, they faithleſs all elude 
Her fond Embrace, and fleet in empty Air. 


Tas fair Amanda knows no practis'd Guile 
To captivate the Soul: {ſweet Innocence 
And Truth are hers, and Beauty unadorn'd, 
Save when diffuſive ſteals the glowing Bluſh, 
And ſhews her bright in ev ry virgin Charm. 
Her Eyes no Conqueſts ſeek, nor beats her Breaſt 
With anxious Throbs ; ſhe Aﬀectation's Wiles 
Nor practiſes nor knows: Stranger to theſe, 
She, only conſcious of her virgin Worth, 
Heaves Nature's sighs, and, dreſt in Nature's Grace, 
All lovely ſeems, and moves attractive on 
Amidſt admiring Swains: at her Approach: 
Fach Boſom flutters, while the lovely Maid 
Nor ſcornful looks, nor with conſenting Smile: 
Bids Admiration all its Incenſe pour 
To her bewitching Charms: yet on her Brow: 
Modeſt 
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Reſiſtleſs, each with glowing Ardour hears 


Of ſweeteſt Periods, warbling from the Lips 
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Modeſt Reſerve oft fits, forbidding all 


Love's wanton Hopes. The fair Amanda thus 


Reſiſtleſs Empire holds; while aw'd we gaze 
On ev'ry Charm, and at a Diſtance ſigh. 


YzT while the Seaſon of your blooming Youth 
Glides gently on, and lib'ral Nature ſhow'rs 
Her gayeſt Bleſſings, peaceful, on your Heads; 


O! then let Science on your eaſy Hours 
Serenely ſteal : oft when the buſy Scene 
Of meddling Care, and fond officious Lore 
Shuts on your Eyes, and Solitude invites 
To Meditation, let her mild infuſe 


Her ſweet Inſtruction: ſhe the Soul exalts 


Jo Dignity; for when, with Knowledge bled, 


Fair Beauty ſmiles upon the bluſhing Brow, 
Her ſoft Perſuaſion wins the yielding Heart 


Her Eloquence divine, the tuneful Flow 


Where 
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Where Raptures hang: the captivated Soul, 
While Beauty triumphs, owns her boundleſs Sway. 


OrT let me wander thro' the green Retreat, 


Where Meditation dwells, and Roſes ſhed 


Their mild Perfumes, wak'd by the genial Breath 


Of May, while gently by the purling Stream 


ts cryſtal Waters rolls: to crown my Bliſs 5 
Let ſweet Ardelia come, on her attends | | 
Each mild engaging Grace, each nameleſs Charm gs ! 
Allur ing; Nature, bounteous, on her Brow e 


Beams all its Beauties, and the Soul by her 
Is charm'd to Rapture, ſhe the Mind informs 

With Knowledge, which from her perſuaſive T on 
Alluring ſtreams ; while Muſic lends its Voiee 
Melodious, and the Sapphic Muſe awaits 
Soft in her Train, to breathe into her Breaſt 
Th' inſpiring Genius; ſhe in melting Lays, 

Sweet. as herſelf, in the warm Boſom wakes 


The fond Delights of Love Here let us join 


To 


? 
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To fing of Nature, as we pleas'd ſurvey 


'The beauteous Landſcape round, or frequent turn 


The moving Page, where glows poetic Flame 


And Harmony; with Nature's Shakeſpeare rove 


Thro' all his fairy Regions, or oft ay -: 
With Milton, boundleſs, thro' ethereal Worlds. 
Let raptur'd Fancy feel the circling Year 


Roll o'er our Heads, and mark the changing Scenes 
Of Nature, dreſt ; in his immortal Lays, 
Who ſung the Seaſons. Thus may gentle Hours 


In ſweet Improvement paſs, and ſtill return 
Auſpicious; for with thee, the beating Heart 
Feels fond Emotion, and the Soul diſſolves 


In ſpeechleſs Tranſport of encreaſing Joy. 


Ye lively Fair, while flow ry "Chaplin bind 


| Your youthful Brows, and o'er the verdant Paths. 
of gently gliding Life, ye graceful ſyeep, 


Array d in purple Pride; as on your Breaſt 
The Diamond ſhines, and in your floating Train. 
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The Ruby glows, and Emeralds around 
Beſet the flying Robe; while dazzling thus 
In orient Pomp, forgive if yet the Muſe 1 
In moralizing Strains eſſays to draw 


The ev'ning Veil o' er all the glitt'ring Show. 


Vain is their Blaze, which, like the noon-tide Day, 


Dazzles the Eye: ſo flaunt the gaudy Flow'rs 

In vernal Glory, wide diffuſing round 

Their odoriferous Sweets, and ſhoot profuſe 
Their Bloſſoms forth, and flouriſh in their May, 
In Nature's Livery clad; ; but when the Sun 
Beams in his Pride, they droop their bluſhing Heads, 
Their Bloſſoms wither, and their varied Tints 
Fade with his ſultry Rays. Behold, ye Fair, 
Your gay Deluſions, read in Nature's Book 

Their tranſitory Life, how quickly fleets 

The Dream of Pleaſure, at the pale Approach 
Of Death grim blaſting all your pictur d Hopes. 
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So fell Ampnta | in her Bloom of Days. 


Joy Auſh'd her Brow, and Expectation bell d 


Her beating Boſom; Love its Tribute paid 


To her bewitching Charms, about to taſte 


Connubial FT ranſports, and in Damon $ Arm 


To ſhare the licens'd Bliſs: while Virtue's {felt 


Beheld complacent the indulging Pair. 


ELATED thus, the fair Ante felt 


The Pangs of Love, her Wiſhes wing'd their Flight 
'To future Periods; m mn Idea all 
Life 8 ſofteſt Bleſſings als d in her Heart. 


Oft did the Lovers court the lonely Shade, 


Reclu ſely happy, there to min gle Sighs 


In N ature $ Warmth: thrown on the flow' ry Lap 


: Of the freſh Earth, where Roſes bluſh around, 
T hey breath d their mutual Vows, and taſted all 


Th' endearing Sweets of uncorrupted Love. 


Dear haplefs Fair, amidſt her warmeſt Hopes, 


| When Fancy figur'd all the tender Scene 
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Of mutual Rapture, ſhe devoted fell 


The mournful Victim of the conqu'ring Hand 
Of unrelenting Death: he dread approach'd, 
And Nature trembled at his ghaſtly Mien, 

Her Damon now, in moving Strains, laments, 
And ſadly penſive to her ſacred Tomb 

He oft repairs, there drops a Lover's Tear, 
While tond Remembrance opens all the Scene 
Of paſt Delight, calls forth his beautcous Bride 
In viſionary Bloom, once more to blaze 

In all- attractive Charms, till loſt again | 

The Phantom glides i in Air: : all Nature wears 
To him a Face of Woe, the Valleys round 


Re-echo doleful to his moving Moan. 


So Beauty fades, fo fleets its ſhowy Life, 
As droops the Lily, clad in all its Pride 
Of rich Array. Yet while the penſive Muſe 
Touches the Springs of Grief, may no dark chen 


O'erwhelm your Souls, for Innocence ſurvives 


To 
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To bloom eternal: and while Life invites 

To view its gayer Scenes, amidſt the Pomp 

Of radiant Courts, ſtill chearful move along 

Its flow'ry Walks, and lead with jovial Heart 

The laughing Moments on; for Beauty ſhines 

Firſt in the gaudy Circles, and commands 

Fond Admiration. As Britannia's Sons 

Excel in every Virtue, manly brave 

Amidſt th Alarms of Fate, gen'rous,  hincere, 

By Glory kindled, may her Virgins too, 

| Supremely fair, midſt Beauty's brighteſt Blaze, 

In ſoft Perfections ſhine; may Hymen wave 
His purple Wings, and o'er the ſacred Couch 
His azure Mantle ſpread, as down ye fink 

In Wedlock's chaſte Embrace, and oft renew 

The hallow'd Rapture: thus may A— Lite 
Flow undiſturb d, nor jarring Feud invade 
| Your happy Hours, And ye, gay Circles, now 

Forgive the Muſe, which daring thus has ſung 

Of Beauty's Triumphs, tho' unequal far 


Ta 
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To the delightful Theme; yet Beauty charm d 
My Soul, and pour'd into my glowing Breaſt 
Her Faſcination, led me thro' the Maze 
Oo Love: nor unambitious of Applauſe 

She courts your Smiles, yours 1s her pleaſing Song, 

To you ſhe warbles, and devoted pays 
Her fond Oblation to your radiant Charms. 
But chief Indulgent, "midſt the ſhining Throng, 
Will fair Dorinda ſmile; ſhe firſt inſpir d 
MV Heart with Love, to her my early Muſe 
Her infant Raptures pour d; : happy if now 

| Sweet flow my Numbers on her judging Ear, 
And ſteal perſuaſive to her virgin Breaſt, 
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